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Author's Notes: 
Soooo.. | guess lm being a bit active again? | can't tell if this is permanent or not. It's just a short, angsty 


One-Shot (like always). Anyways, enjoy! 


The crowd goes crazy. They're chanting their names over and over and make them feel like they're gods. 


Dave smiles. There isn't a better feeling than this, playing in a big club like this, high on drugs and booze, being 
in perfect sync with each other. 
For Dave is this the moment when he feels like he's wanted and he could take over the world, especially when 


he launches himself into his solos and James stands close next to him. 
James. 


James is his twin on stage, they share their energy and every time when their looks cross on stage Daves 


stomach flips in the best way possible. 


Before he met James he hadn't realised how much you can love a single person and feel that much pain when 


you see them with others. 


He has to admit he's jealous. Jealous about everything other people are able to share with James that he 


can't. 


He hates the looks James exchanges with Lars, the deep connection between them. He knows there is nothing 


more than deep friendship between James and the dane but he can't help it. 


After a gig Lars will crack a dump joke, James will laugh and Dave can't stand the way the drummer looks at 
the singer in moments like this, like James is the most beautiful thing he's ever seen 
Although Dave thinks the same, he just wants to beat the crap out of Lars and tell him to fuck off because 


James has, no needs to be his. 


He loves getting drunk with James because it's the only time he can touch him without getting funny looks or 


seeming suspicious. 


No one cares about two buddies drinking a lot of booze after a show and even if they had to much - the 
most times it's Dave - and they have to carry each other with their arms wrapped around their shoulders 
and are more stumbling and laughing than actual walking, for Dave it's still the best feeling in the world, 
because it's the only time he can be close to James and pretend that there is more than just friendship 


between them. 


The morning after their drunk nights he always wakes up with a painful ache in both his head and his chest 
and he knows he and James are farer away from each other than they were before, because even if he can't 


remember a lot of his drunk nights he knows the booze lets him become another person, someone angry and 


violent he doesn't like to be. 


Dave doesn't want James to see this side of him and he doesn't want the singer to think this is how he really 
is. But if this is the price to pay if he wants to be close to James - at least in one way - he is willing to pay 
that price, even if it's tearing him apart. 


